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which Mrs. Vaughaii says that she has left me. Where you will remember a steep grass bank, there is now a double stone terrace, with vases and obelisks, and luxuriant beds of brilliant flowers edged 'with stone, copied as a
THE   AVE-VALK   GATE,   IIOLMIIUItST.
whole from the Italian Villa Lante near Viterbo. At the end are a staircase arid gateway to the Solitude, the ' Ave-Vale Gate,' with ' Ave' on the outside and c Vale ' within. Cypresses are growing up beside it to enhance the impression of Italy, which is further carried out in a widen-